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w'TH MOM BACK OFB ! 



Ik FLEETWAY 



This neo* and ef/icienf tool otters 
the tallowing outstanding teamres: 

• Chuck copgcil)i 0 la Vt". 

• Chuck jawi jntcnollv g'Ound and cai«< 
hardened Fo cniurtf concenT'lcity. 

• Body in 9/16" dlamslar Mild St«l, 
giving itranglh and rigidity ^ 

a Salid bvfal wheel cait in gnc piaca wMb 
the canh, 

a Highly fin jihad hardwood handiaL 

a Olhar parti itova anamalkd. 

a Length 11" (IS e.m.l. 
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JOURNFT INTO FEAR ' 




MY Nfl*ie IS JEFF Sooth! i'm going 

TO TELL YOU /(BOUT A TERRIBLE 
THING THAT HAPPENED TO -VlE^ AT 
LEAST I'LL TKY TD Tm.1. YOU — 
SERIALISE rr WAS HORRIBLE 
BEYOND WORPS ! IT BEGAN 
THE PAY I A1ET NINA HARRIS... 




JOUKNEY INTO FEAR 



/ fflOfJ-T L£T TWAT Sro^ MS.' 
17 iVASA/T Uf/TIL. 



' wMSN AAi I aoina 

\T0 SeS VOU ASAIN, 
NINAj IT CAN'T 

' ENP HERB, YOU 




I OOWT KNOW, 
gEFPl IT'S AWFULLY 
SWEET OF you TO ^ 
BRING ME HOME, J 



MSA m?lHe, S£A CUfi^, S^i/£ Af£ A// Oi?ff C//^i . . ■ 

TMW l« HOME, JEFFJ NOT 
VfiWy CMB«RftJl-, l« ITT 
y-yOU HACBtTTER ^ LOOKING I BUT 

LBAVIE rtie NOW, _ ' BEFORE I GO— 

QUiCKuy) Thaven't ■yTHJ 
FORcorreN 





iOURNEY INTO FEAK 



MtAMT IT! ffAY9 Aff »«-p JtMff S Chff /VOT 9M€ I 




■ /r trAs SO/MS TV rAKe ^ca£ 



' /TJ /'AT SU^e /VAA i.Oy£S 

■ TWAT MUS3AM0 /«e<S /fAS- 




I'M NOT LEAVIWS UNTIL 
I PINO our WHAT THIS 
IS ALL ABOUT,' WHAT, 
19 fT? y-YOU LOOK 

SO OLD! Told? oo i, 

REALLy LOOK 
SO- OLD? 



T" — * 

"oh, WRLrWSilCAN' 
STAMP ITf TAKE ME 
AVW4VI NOWj TONKJKT 
TH/6 INSWNT." 



I 




F/Air 77/*t£ Z a£GAf^ TV ££cl 
AFMfD... 



no; WECAW 
■*JAiT\ TWeRE-S 
NO TIME ; WOiV— 
wow; BEFORE 
IT'S TOO L/ITE' 





ALL R13MX 

you sAy So! 

/MyilAR IS IN 
THE DHIVfi' 



JOURNTf IHTO FEAR 



Then z saw,' shs was sff777-M?|\ 




Sue TOuCHMO Af£ tVfT»^ SffJt/V^i^ CLAfV^^ 
fT Mors /CYCOLff... 




{DO you KNOW HOW OLD, JEPP? NO, OF ^ 

/ COURSE vou don t! how could you? I 

LISTEN — I WAS BOAN IN leSO! TEN / 
I yEARS SEFORe TmE CIVIL WAft.1 H£e- \ 
He£-H££ — /'M /03 Y£ARS OLD.' J 




JOURNEY mro FUK 



XWSWG //V MY EA«S, sue F0Li, .,.\ 

Mz-UH- ^ ^ <a 



z — z pof^r ufJpeftsrA^J HOW coulo 

' SUCH /f rU/AfS /fAPPeN? Sf/£~^^SAfP 
Sh£ iVAS BOA/^ //V /BSO/ /AfPCSSISLB ' / 




JOURNEY mo rwt 



AOOm TO A TAace... 



you WROTE 
All this? 



MERC I you AIUSTREAD POR ' 
WURSgLFi /MyvOJCEfS FAfLJNQ,' 
MON IT WILL Be //MTOSSIBLE 
FOR ME 713 
SPEAK AT. 



AU. 



V 



rcap! i-can-talk-no- 



ALLRtGHTJ t'U' 
READ IT.' sun 
EXPECT TO 
WAKE UP AN/ 
AIOAIENT) 



^//ll 



YES. I WROTE IT POR 
THE WORLD TO ftEAD.' 
VOU ARE THE RR9t; 



■4s z eesAN TO ^ca^, x ^lt ; 



GOOD N£AVeNS/ 7f^/6 /e 



. /*■ /r woMs, ru. /vet^ 

GKOlr' OLO/ /'LL LIVS 
CVS/ 

-cr 



iOURNEY INTO FEAit 



^DiO woaji^. sixty y£iAs p.^$see amo D^Mmrn^f^ 
\I UOOKSO lX)UNG£Ki £ £AM£ TO /vei¥ -AfAK A/VP Atsr 

I f/'M . . . ■■ p r— ~ " 

VMC "/AND HOW DO YOU 



.IKE AMERICA, 
MR. HARRIS? 




IP 



WHAT TROuBi-Es your 

SOMeTi.MES lOU ACT 
SO STRANGELy; OR AM 
I MISTAKEN ABOUT- 
about our FSmUNSS? 



'^iSTAKlrN 




'Air nv>$L£M tM« A £Ai^L ««f.'7i»l 



I MUSTMAiV f/S/l. Z MUST. 
SUT SHE SiJSf^CTS AOTM/VS/ 

YOUNG MAN/ aurx 

AM A/Jf^Sry -iEAAS 



roH,eoBt30H, I'/n so 

' PRIGHT^EOl IVHAT 




MV S£Oter.'a//£ 

/MYSe >^*'*-»i>%'M^V YOUVE DONE IS UNHATURAL! 

rws IS ivAo/vs, auTz M weu- ee punished, 

"most PO IT.' /JOW SN£ iV/Ci. *vfiOMeMOWJ _ -JdOM'TBBA 

ALWAYS ff£MA/AI VOU/^emTW ^^^hs r*?- — ^I.ITTl.e F00«-,HIKA! 

/Wf.' am MARK/Aae w/lllast 




PONT VOU UNO«RBTAf*D? 
NOW YOU'U. ALVMY* H 
yOUNS AND B6AUTlpULi 



\14M) MA/^Y YgAA9... ' 



PARLINOi 
SUCH A 
LOVELY 
BAU..' 



YEreJ AMD TO THINK 
THAT BOTH OF US 
ARE OLO! 



\'77*l£fi4SS£^*AMI.y... •] 



"/tVAGAKOUSBO ey 77/E APE CR&m/fi£' 

vme rnv/Ns ry say eo/nsTV/Ns.'.. , 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



I — ARRRRR- /MUST— \/hUH?W-WHAT 
■WitK WWJ NOT-A1UCH-I ARE YOU TWVINS 



'We — FtWAU-y — HAD TO TAKe MOX£ 
FORffiUU\\ BUT — SO/VieHOW — DID— NOT- 
ARHHHH-UHHH — WORK ON NINAIsHE" 
AHHH — STARTED TO GROW Oi.Of 

vou SAW resui-t! uhhhh— horrible.' 
8UT SHE — LUCKY— ONE! 





THAT'S THE WAy /T tVAS! THeV 
Sfl,y 1'L.L BE WELL SOMEDAY; THAT I Cfii,t4 
LBAVB THJ5 place; BLTT AFTER WHAT I'VE 
SEEN, I TON'T iiVie /nuCHl H££—f/££-f^££.' 





iOURNEY INTO FUR 




Youa a/Me AND /T tvAS f^uf/ TO ss ^-^/G/fT^/vea/ Si/r, suooe^L'^^ /T ifAS 7vsv£.'i4WAr 
ivAs rr-" /vasooy x/V£sv^£J(C£^r twat-zt i/nceo oloo^, a/>/o 77/e ^j^i/akwms f/^oc/vef 

f^AS ro /rS £ARSf SOAISHOfV T?f/S V^^K/SLS rMA^G MAa COMB ' " 

AMom rHem. A/^a tVAS taking a a/i£A£?FUL toll .' rr rn^s Wif 75fW« w 7W 

— erSAZV H005B-.. 



JOWHEY mo FEAH 





you GAVE ME J, 
sue** \ 
I'LL NEVER I 
GET USCP TO / 
WORKING IN A ' 





JOUttNrr INTO FEAR 



youwe MAN, 

rP LIKE TO 
f Buy A 



*uRe, LAcrvl 

HERE VOU 
ARE! ONL>' 



ARC VOU «-su*e YpANtseK, 

IT'S SAPS? I /MCAN, I LADy? 
weLL, I'VE NEVER. J NO i OP 

SEEN IN ONE OF « <:OUR«E 

I THESE PLACES -rfNOT.' JUST GO 
BEPOREi IS THERE 1 IN AND HAVE 
ANy PANSER?.. XT a €00C7 
TIAIE] 



'£AA/ twey &£-r/ ^ 

SMS— (c/iii/citrcs^— 
fi£A(. SPOOKS/ 



I lff9IO£... 



[ AfTBt. ALL W£r AX£Arr AEALLV 

ALfVS.' 77»Ey £AAfr W/ir. 



, IV//AT £cs£ Tivey-i/e got /a/ tws 



^OQHHMH- VDU'RE A GOOD 
one: £B££~you REAuy 

DO S£NI7 THE SHIVERS POWN 

m spine; movv po thet 

BVBR /*MK£ VOU UP 
TO LOOK SO REAL? 



KXntNEY IKTO FUR 




NOT AlUCf/ BiJS/NESS 

TON/Sffr,Ai>^yvAy.' ths 

L,ADV GST TO? 




TVtiNS TO /C£...\ 



. 1 



WHAT IN - y/////////- 
SHB'S D-oeAO! TORN 

^part! awful; r Gor^ 

TO Q£T THE COPB[ 



I 
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I FEEL AWPULl 
,-,6He ASKED 
L0OK5 LIKE ONE OP THOSE IVES: \mE IF THGBe 
neNOS. MR. cox', tough ^TMAT ^ WAS ANY 
THAT h£ pickbo vouk _i poob.olpJ OAAfSSRf 



place: 



LADY! 



VOU AREN'T TO ^THANKSl I SURE 
BLAAlE, MR. £OXj I APPRECIATE JT.' 
WE'LL DO OUR J^vye STILL SOT 
BEST FOR VOU- N TO MAKG A 
TRV TO PLAV IT POWN \ LIVJNG, WATT^ 
AS MUCH AS possible! J AND AlEl 
NO use RUINiNG VOUR 
BUSINESS,' 



z 



3i/r..._ 

huh; y- YOU'RE 
A CUSrOMEU AT LAST.' QOl.i,y, PART OF THE SHOW, 

THAT'S TUS ^/AST OA/S TiMVtSMr/ } AIH'T VOU? HKY, 



TH/t6£ NKSfirS LATS'f- . . 



T-A^f 7- At£/Jl/?£fi SC//l£ £>/£Wr f/£L^ 

Bi/swess AA/y, 




STAVyAlVAyl I 
DON'T LIKE THE 
WAV VOU,,, 



well, /MR. cox, 1 GUGSS 
WE'VE OOTTD CLOSE 
you UPJ BUT FIRST 

WE'RE GONNA SEARCH J^^—^JyESl LOTS 

THIS jointJ .^Bw^^™ OP trap- 
sure! SO ahead! 1 DOORS AND 
T^-*\ yjS^ that p\£NDM/evr Jhiding 

-J i^ B£ HIDIN6 in HEftEl < PLACES 




50RRy, BUT YOU'RE PADLOCKED.' THE 
D.A. WILL TELL VOU WHEN YOU ^lAN 
■mOPEN, IF eVERl 




nma wto fear 

foi mr*f rrtfF aotzy mji/ss o-OSMxt tt/h^ 



you RCALLX eo por 

THOSE C»WZy STDRIE 
OONT you? ALL ABOUT 
MOrvSTERS ANO S»XTH 
P(«&5;0IVS ANC7 »TUFFJ 



<SE^ I DO 50RT OF LIKE 

TweM, boss; passes the 

TIMB'. AND AlA'/ee THEy 
AIN'T SO 
CRA2V.., 



FOR INSTANCE, I'M ReADINGA STmy 
ABOLTT A FIEND, A REAL TeRROR, THAT , 
tfAAieoUTOFA aiirror! 
you KNOW ONE OF THE« 

COMIC Disiwn;iNO 

mirrors THAT 




' MAKE you LOOK 
ICRAZyi SOMEHOW 
FTHIS mirror LEADS] 
INTO ANffTHCR 
PI«eNSION,ANPTHe| 
MONSTER (SETS 
through; HEy- 

TMAT'S FUNNy) 



VBAH, REAL FUNNylY$URE-SUKei 

ivEix, I'LL see you / but i was thinking- 
later, mattI W^*-^ GOT TWOSe SAME 
SeTTER^HeCK H MIRRORS IN THB 
BVERyTMING! tfllllL ^SRAZy HOUSE! 




lArSA A9 AfATT. 

'msFecrs we 



BUT W£ //A¥£GOT 77fCS£ 

scAewy mMoxs.'suT; 
■roRy.'si/ss6 /'■** A 

LfTTLS A/eAVO£/S/ 



ASWf 'S OfJ£ /VOW/ W THATSTOAY TA/S 
\fllVM0K,a/O SO/^£W/NS TV UOMT iVA^^S — 



[ BuTASHeis 



4 1 





JOURNEY INTO PEAK 



^AZ? -pfSM AT last; Ttm 



seSN 0-D£AO A LO/VG T-T/mef 
z~z ■justtalmgo to 
TU£ aoss A ^siv m/M/rs9 , 

AGO/ TNe/V ffOW £AA'_ 
IT 8'B£^ — 



y-youl A(R.<:ox! i— mow— vaaaaaaa — 

you 'RE f>/OT 

NO, !■« NOtI I £AAie OUTOFTHe>— , THE BOSS! 






CLINIC 

by Doctor Shade 




OUT OF THE COFFIN 



IN THE rear of the funeral chapel Sedger, 
the undertaker, surreptitiously slipped 
away from the several mourners standing 
before the coffin. Rubbing his hands unct- 
uously, he closed the door behind him and 
went into the passage leading to the embalm- 
ing chambers. 

Sitting at a desk, dressed in professional, 
pin-striped morning coat, his partner, 
Turgls, looked up and grinned. 

"Is our late client resting well?" he 
asked. 

Still rubbing his hands, Sedger nodded. 

"Magnificently, Turgis, magnificently." 
He chuckled hollowly. "He looks so well laid 
out in that expensive coffin. Too bad he 
won't be buried in it!" 

"Strange how the poor will waste their 
lives, deprive themselves of even the barest 
necessities of life so that in death they can, 
at least, be buried in comfort — or so they 
think!" Sedger tittered. "Why should we 
worry, eh, Turgis. We, at least, will lie in 
marble mausoleums, in velvet caskets when 
our time comes. But that's a long way off, 
eh?" He cackled./'In the meantime ..." 

But now Turgis' face was grave. His 
cold, fish-eyes flickered in rhythm to the 
funeral music. His hands trembled. 

"You speak of our death," he said 
shakily. "Yes, yes, even we must die some- 
day, Set^ger. And when we do, we may have 
much to answer for. Sedger — there are 
times when I am afraid!" He looked around 
him fearfully. "There may be retribution in 
the hereafter!" 

"Worry about that when the time 
comes!" Sedger said brutally. His dark eyes 
gleamed with evil, 

"Time to go!" He jerked a thumb to- 
ward the waiting iron coffin that lay on its 
grim trestles. "I'll see to it that the mourners 
get to the cars for the funeral. In the mean- 
time, you put our late client in there!" 

I EAVING the gray-faced Turgis behind, 
Sedger returned to the funeral chamber. 
"We will leave now," he .laid in low tones. 
His eyes moved slowly to the corpse lying 
In its rich coffin; his face lengthened in 
sorrow and he brushed a hand past his eyes 
as though to wipe away a tear. "If you will 
wait outside in the cars, I'll have poor, de- 
parted Mr. Haekins taken to the hearse!" 

The others took one last look at the 
corpse, filed out slowly. But one old man 
paused. 

■ "It W89 bf*"*;fyl, Mr, Sfrf-^^" 



His toothless jaws worked emotionally. 
"And so cheap!" 

"That ia our policy!" Sedger said 
smoothly. 

"Poor Hiram Haskins!" the man said, 
gazing at the dead features. "A hard man. 
hard-fisted, miserly, and yet poor. He al- 
ways said he'd die richly, even though he 
lived poor. He swore it!" The man's voice 
broke. "And he was able to, poor as he was, 
because of your generosity, Mr. Sedger!" 

Sedger spread his hands'in deprecation. 

"My partner and I, too, were once poor. 
We know the pains of poverty. That is why 
we provide this service, sir," he said slickly. 
Again he rubbed his hands. "Perhaps you, 
too, might wish to avair yourself of our 
services — for the inevitable future, of 
course !" 

"Yes, yes," the other said slowly. "I'm 
getting old, Mr. Sedger. I have some money 
put away, though. I can't use it now. I'm 
too old." 

"But dead ..." Sedger breathed. "We 
could give you a coffin as magnificent as 
Mr.' Haskins there. Perhaps you would care 
to drop around this evening, sir, and talk 
it over!" 

The man nodded, hurried out, buttoning 
his threadbare jacket. Instantly, Sedger 
knocked on 'the connecting doors. They 
opened and Turgis came out. He had re- 
gained some of his composure. Silently 
Sedger pointed to the coffin and together 
they walked toward it. 

Quickly they removed the body of Hiram 
Haskins from the splendid coffin, trans- 
ferred it to the iron outer coffin. Then they 
carried the box out to the waiting hearse. 
Turgis got behind the wheel- Sedger noticed 
that his hands were trembling. 

"What the devil's wrong with j-ou?" he 
demanded in a hoarse whisper. 

"It — it was your talk of our deaths," 
Turgis. replied faintly. 

"It was just talk!" Sedger said angrily. 
"Get a grip on yourself, Turgis! We both 
went into this thing together." His hands 
tightened on the wheel as Turgis made room 
for him. "Neither of us can get out of this 
now. And if you try to rat on me, Turgis, 
I'll ..." 

"You won't have to!" Turgis croaked. 
He moistened dry lips. "I'll — I'll be alright, 
Sedger. Only for heaven's sake, stop talking 
of death. We have it around u.'* all day long 
and somehow — somehow, I never get used 



gRUNTING. Sfdfer stepped on the gas. Then. 

slowly, with funeral st*t« I inesa. the procession 
of can drove off. 

An hour later they had returned to their 
undertaking establishment. Sedger chuckled as he 
turned the hearse round a corner into their itraet. 
A man was waiting in front of the building. 

"More business!" he said. "Ill probably have 
to pick up a body for embalmment — ah, yes, I 
recognize htm — a friend of old Mr. Graves. And 
to think! Poor Graves; he was in to see us about 
the burial association only last week. It makes 
one think does it not. Turgis — eh? Oh, sorry I 
said that!" 

The car came to rest with a squealing -of 
brakes. 

"Open a new ledger entry. Turgis," Sedger 
whispered. "Don't forget we have a new account 
coming around this evening." He watched Turgis 
vanish into the building, then turned his atten- 
tion to the caller. The matter did indeed concern 
their client Mr.. Graves. Within another hour the 
corpse of Mr. Graves was enjoying the hospitality 
of Sedger and Turgis. Undertakers. The embalm- 
ing look only a few hours more. By half-past 
eight that night, the corpse was resting quietly 
in the expensive coffin that had once held the 
body of Hiram Haskins. 

Sedger stepped back, after having arranged 
some vases of artificial American beauty roses 
around the coffin. 

"Look almost real, don't theyT" he said to 
Turgis and Turgis nodded uneasily. Then Turgis 
started violently. 

Abruptly, two knocks had sounded simultane- 
ously, one from the front door, the other from 
the back entrance. 

'That must be Hiram Haskins' friend at the 
front— our new account," Sedger said- "You 
answer it. I'll take the rear door." He pointed 
to the coffin. "Don't want Haskins' friend to see 
it. We can wheel it into the funeral chamber 
later." 

Turgis went haltingly to the front door. He 
couldn't get rid of the feeling now that they were 
walking on thin ice. Just one slip in their crooked 



business, and — he shuddered. Prison was Just M 
bad, just as confining as a coffin and a grave. 

Opening the door he saw Haskiiu' friend. 
In the man's hand was a bundle of bills. 

"Come in," Turgis said. "Mr. Sedger will b* . 
free in a moment to talk business. What's that? 
Will that be enough? Yes, yes, plenty." 

The other shook his head, moumfutly, handing 
over the money. 

"Thank heaven it It. Vd almoat been afrdd 
it wouldn't. Ah. when I think of the splendor of . 
Hiram's burial— why it seems almost lUcc • 
dream.'" He sighed gently. 

"We've-ah-had no-«h -complaints," Turgit ntd 
uncertainly. Then he started again, tlisost (aUlAf 
backward with shock. 

The scream frqm the back room tore Itkt • 
Jagged knife through the two men. Together th«T 
rushed forward, hurled themselves against the' ' 
connecting door. It held. The scream died, was 
replaced by hideous gurgles that faded out u 
Turgis and the other hurled themselves against 
tl\e door. Then something inside dropped with ■ 
terrible thud to the floor, just as the door gave 
way and Sedger and the other tumbled into the 
embalming chamber. 

"He — he's dead!" Turgis said hoarsely, point- 
ing to the strangled body of Sedger. Then hia 
blood turned cold as the new client chattered 
hysterically in fear, pointing to the coffin. At the 
foot of its trestles lay the body of old Mr. Gravtt 
which had been torn from its soft velvet and 
satin envelope. But it was not Graves at which 
the new client was pointing. 

"You — you must have cheated Hlrmm In wem» 
way!" he cackled. "He swore to us all be'd rest 
richly in death!" Again he cackled. "I — I thought 
you said you'd had no complaints!" 

Turgis staggered. Now he knew the game Wh 
up, that everything would be known. Sedger •vu 
the lucky one; he was dead. He wouldn't have 
to face exposure for fraud. For there. In the ex- 
pensive coffin now lay that which had taken 
vengeance on Sedger and thrown Graves from 
his resting place to reclaim his own — the earth- 
smudged, grinning (ace and shrouded body ot 
Hiram Haskins! 
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Zin^rr^jmon, 23S2 Dundo* Street Wesi^ 
Toronto, wi^ior,a. 
3. Thot the known boridhoideti, 
goflees, ond other lecurity hol«r» 
Owning or holding I percent or 
more of total omount of bond!, 
mortgogci. or other secu'itlet ore: 
None 

BERTRAM I. KRIEGER. SuilntK 
Mor^oger. 

Sworn to ond subscribed before 
thii 2Sth doy ol September, 1953. 
rSEALi DAVID PETERS. 

IMv commiti-on tor Uli' 



7, 



mi 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 



A TAL£ OP HOR/^fi, 

A£TQLO! AN OLO, OLO 
pTOfi Y OF LUST Gfieea 

AND MUMa£K,' 7NIS GR/A^ STOMY 
MmS OLD lVff£fi/ T»£ WOftLP ms 

,WO»LO IS OLO/ T/^e £re/Rfi//^L 
TniANGLE—Bur THIS -77M£ave — 

THEM ms A e/fOST/AMo ALL Tw^ee 

ff/lAfJK A OEADL Y 7VAST W BLOOO.' 
A TOAST TO 000/*^SOAy. . . 



tr ALL STARTS tVH£A/ JAMS /^A^LOi^-£ f=OAry 
AND L.OOKING IT: NeAAS LANNy BURNS S/NS 
J'iM rfi£ /^/AST 77Af£. . , 



\SH£ GO£S APTSA IT... _ . _ _ _ 



WHATA AIARVELOUS 
voice! WHO IS he7and 
WHY IS m SINGING \H A 
CHEAP pL>(Ce LIKE 
THIS 7 



SP£AK 
J TO M£ 
lOf^LCI/S.. 



NAME'S LANNy BURNS.' , 
ARE you GETTINe IDEAS, 
" iJANE?' EVERY TIME WE 

GO Slumming, ,, 



you'LL 

LET ME- CD 



YOU'RE TOO FINE A SINGER TO BE 
IN 

SPOTS LIKE /gee, MISS TjANE 
THIS, LANNylJ MARLOlve, I HAS 



I DON'T 
KNOW WHAT TO 
LIKE TO HELiM say; I SURE 
you; APPRECIATE it! 



GREAT 

influence, 
lannyj she 

CAN OO A 
LOT FOR 

you; 



JOURNCY INTO FEAR 



7^£/t£ AA£ P//^fi/caLTieS, HO^BVSA.'LAiVMySuXNsX, f VOU'RE right! THAT'S VJHf YOU 

IS SEORSTLY A1Afifi/£0...mm : *--^MAVE TO STA^ IN TMB BACK-' 

OH, I understand; enough 1 GfiOUND, OARUNO, JUBT FOR A 



TRyiD UNDERSTANP, AlARy! 
TXI9 «ARLCWe (S LOADEDi 

6HE KNOWS EVeBySOOVl SHE 
CAN PUT /ME IN THE BiG TI/dE,' 



L LITTLE TIMEl 



fOH.LANN)'! l-I LOVB 



.TO KNOW SHE'S NOT ONL¥ 
INTERESTED IN YOUR VO/C£f 

IP SHE KNEW VOU WERE ^VOU SO MUCH \ BUT 
WlRRlED, SHE'D DROP VOU^ VVHV CAti'T WS BB 
LIKE A MOT POTATO! HONEST ? TELLPBOPte 



PLCABB DO 
THIS 
FOB. 
MS.'. 



[WE'RE MAARIEOI 



KHIMEY ItrrO FEAR 



rssxr 



1 STILL PON'T GET If; JANE! WHY TH)? 
EXCURSION r you KNOW I HAVE TO S£ SACK, (N 

NEW VDRK. 

you'LL see, imruns] it's a ess:^ tomorrow! 
SURPRrsel and tt's waitfn© in 
I THIS little village just. 
ameadJ 



UNDERSTAND ^)ov^^ sweeT7 
THERE'S NO W^ITJNO IN THIS^ 
STATEJ I SOT A LICENSE A 



WEEK AC50! TONIGHT 
you AlAKE AN MONfiSr 
WOiMAN OF me! 



'WHAT? 

BUT jAwe; 
r... 





' ffj^ A MOAttA^ O/^ mJtSVOCAOLM \ SOMEONE 

otKJSfOfif/ TfiSA/. . . wmmmmm^ £l9e 7 n >no i 

[IT'S JUST TWAT 



A/I/O so r^my wms MAJi/V£0...\ 



I LOVE you, LANNyl X WANT 
TO /MAKKy you! NOW, TONIGHT.' 
YOU SEE HOVV SHAAieLESS I AAI-I'M 
BEGGING.' THERE ISN'T — ANYONE 



LAfff^Y' MOW c-couua YOUTlA msy\ 
1 — ALL 'T'S S/GAMY.' Y- yOl//9£ tT*" n/K/^S 

right; jAiAM/£C TV Af£.' W-VX -fl'j SO/^TtY //V I 
'JANE! Jao/Vr you AT CS'^Sr COMf AN a/L£P 



ELSE? 



WE'LL 
00 IT! 



"Vf/Vi? £XPLA/A/? X-Z m^A/-rG/v£ J 
' YOU AWAY, O/Z 00 At/yTWWG TO 



LOCM... 



JOURNEY INTO FEAR 

GSrS MVAY WfTW AlUROe/t ~AA/0 /S /VO £XC£f^^C/V... 



' I WISH we COULO HAVe 
SOME PSOPue IN, JANe,' 
A> PAftTy — AWYTHINO! 
I'M GOIHS NUTS, 
iWTTUING AROUND 
IN THIS PLACE ' 




WE'LL I 

STAv HOME AOA.m, tcniomt; LANNVKINS, 
WE'LL HAVE PIWWeR (N THE PATJQ 
JUST THE TIVO OF us! /VIV . 
DARLING LANNVKINS AND /ME! 





TWO 



IRS. burns! 
TRAILING VOUR 
WEEKS ! HE'S 
DIPFERENT 
NKSMTJ 





BUT LANNVKINS 15 JUST ABOLfT 
THROUGH OPERATINffl ! NO AlAN 
MAKES A FOOL OF MB) 1 MA 
HIM— /IND I'LL BREAK HIAlI 



mm INTO FEAR 



OKAY, LANNY, 
WE'LL PQ THE 
OLD FAVORITE 
OPSAKTO 
OP lOVe! 
KeADY— 

LET'S aoi 




FRANKLY, K/. . . ^ft^ STIC TWROATj A 
/VIR. BURNS, IaIORE OR LESS PERMANENT 
I THiNK y^ONdTIONyAND BROUGHT 
iVELL.tWCTOR. WHAT'S VOU HAD TabOUT BY NERVES.' IN VOUR 
THE MATTER WITH N\Bl JB£TTBK. /PRESENT NERVOUS ^rONHTION, 

wmV cawt r S(ng7—-^ BRACE yyou have no control over 
IT (SN'T SERIOUS/ TyOURSELP VyOUR. THROAT A1USCLE51 YOU 
por a ^r-^will never be able to really 
smocicj vou \tru5t >our. voice again,' itaiight 
have ivhatls ] sbe*! oka>^ bl/t it ^oulp break 
atanyt\mb; as a professional 



KNOWN 
AS, 



APAAIP VDU'R6 FINISMEpI. 



LOMS WALK... 

ytmr A 

/iorreM sxeAK.'Bt/rz 
GUEfS m LUCKY AT 7»tT 

tvmr mr^ALL ci'eGoro^ 

Aty AffA>a.' Aiy fJ£fiV£S AKe 
ALL SMCm SUTArL£A9r 
TWeV'LL ASySAP/'VAfA/iyS 
P£A7K O/V MS.'AfJP 
/A Z £AA/'rS//VS 
AUYMO^e, z 
ST/LL CXyVT 
HA\.'£ TO 
WOKRY. 



KHIRNET WTO FEAR 



T/x LAtr AcrV ir'^ such ^ lovelv nioht, 

«WWS. (.ANNYKINSl THE 

'light? on the harbor 

le so BEAUTIFUL.' 

^OlVie AND DRINK iV^-l •■vJ 
l/^ft A TOAST WJTH 

^ Aie; 



A TOAST, 
A1ARV? A 
T0A5T TO 
WHAT?, 



A TOAST TO US, 
LANNVKINSi TO OUR 
LOVE! TO THE FACT 
THAT YOU WILL. 
NEVER, NEV^R 
LEAVE ME J 



NEVeU. LCAVM 

YOU 7 bltt of 
'couaee not; 

DARLING 1 WHAT A 
SILLV TOASTi SUr, 
WE'LL DRINK TtJ IT... 



£*nifV/5 rmny- ooww r/« OKim a\e gulp.a^p... /i PLn-Aiic w youR prink, paklims.' 

ACiP! YOU'LL NEVCR SfHG AGAIN, DOj 
you HEAR? NEVER-NEVER— MEVBK, 
5ING AGAIN : yOUR THftOAT WILL 

ALL BURNT AMD SCMMtO*. 



TO -UHHHMM —My TWROATi 
SURM«I AVVRIL— ON FIRE.' 

QAAAAA- 



yg*, PARUMS; IT P0E5 
HURT, P0E5WT n-7 
THAT'5 THE 
LINING OF " 
YOUR' THROAT- 

BLIfiNING 

away! 



you — ,( 

OMft—mv rmaAT.' 
set A Bocr^ 



Of BOURSE I'LL tfALL THE DOCTOR, DARLING,' 
IT WAS AN ACClPENX RBAieM8«K7 AN 
ACCICTENT; ffAH-f^AN-MAfi.' YOU DRANK 
^OMETMIWO BY MISTAKE ; ANP WHEN yOU'RE 
ALL HEALEC UP, WE'LL GO ABROAO FOR 
LON« STAY, .JUST TMC TWO OF US — 



LANNYKINS! 



^POcroA. M/LLMSe.' TVfS /S -MMf OiAIMS/ 

/^fSAA^ M4S AM Accjt^An'.' yes, 

/f£-S SUPfeX/MS /VT^A/Sf /"A/M/ 



PA'// IS 



■inawt , 



m 



A' 



iOUKHET 1HT0 FEM 



LANNy! WHAT ARE ■«XJ GOiNO TQ DO? NO 



.LANWy, LISTEN TO ME 
PLEASE i LET ME GO- 
DON'T PO IT,' I'LL DO 
jANVTHlNOJ VOUR 
THROAT, I'LL 
HAVe IT... 



' MAa.rt you.' >«/•*'*■ 
\£eMt MACK-' Ara,MMY^ 



WHAr* THE MATTER? 
tVMAT^RE VOU TRVING 
TO 5Ay? VOU LOOK 
LIKE VOU'VE SEEN 
A GHOST.' 



MOL .'My TMMJO — , 

MM*— ALMSAi^— 

'm£ roo.' n^S — 
'AtMAoy — so*Jg.' Stjr * 
yot/'Me—SAfg.' X 

M/LL.' -W ASAI/ffj 
-lUT 

CUT.' 




I; 



4 



FALLING ■ 



r£9.' , 



5^ 



7 



M>r^M lOJVS.'/'LL S 
^tfy SOOA/.' fySVJX — 

IVAS S£^m£.' ^m^f M£. FOA- 
TO M£. £?A/iLfMS, jf <l/v£ MS.' 

MAXV... 



' aoopsy£/ /AM^y— 

HUA/iy.' /'LL B£ 
WA/T/MS fiO/t YOU... 



y£$,MAAy.'z 

K»OI*' MOtV.' Z 

hvA/r ^aA A4£.' . 




[aV, 9P£Ali TV Af£ ^^LO\/e, AMff Z 



1 



f a 

LISTEMTO LANWy&URWSWlLL 
you; PIPTEEN /VIINUTHS TO 
LIVe>^NP HE'S SINGING.'' 





JOURNEY IKTO FEAR 




JOWtNtY INTO FUR 






I 



XMJRNET IKTO fCAft 




JOURHEY INTO FEAR 





NO PAL OF AlJlsiei THJS CHARACTER 
HA6 BEEN -AFTER MY TONIGHT 
I ©ET BVBN WITH MIAtJ HE'S GOT A 
DATE WITH HER. — BUT HE WON'T 
ENJOY ITl 




if ^1 







JOURNEY INTO FEAR 




iOmii INTO FEAR 



I'M /weRtO, 
TMS (MASlCiANj 
'AND I'M \N TROUBLE I 
IF fOU COUUD HfiLC 
MB OUT 7 



// 5P COuftSe, S(RJ 
/ JUSTWM>\T1S 
V IT rOU WANT? 




I HAVE >\ CUUS eNGASEAteNT 
HALF AN hour; but my SEST 
WHERE 1 Saw /MY WIFfi IN M^l 
BROKEN ; 1 NEED NEW eOUIPAlSNr 
FOR IT,' I WONDERED 

HAVE THAT TRIC*CT 



=NT TO FILL IN ^ 
IE ST TRICK— J 
HALF — li ^ 

JF you M 




NO-m-HOJ COME AND — CcHUCKte) 
S££ T7/£ SttDn', SAYS .' OM, Tf/£ 

»££ — H£e. 



4 //MfAA/ //OL//i lATeK/^ M£KlO'S VSTUPm, EH? J— 

—J, p/i£5S/m /ioOAi.,,.r- \,, . m - ^ ' what you 



REALLy A1EAN IS 
TTfAT YOU'RE TIREO 
OFAfe! YOU WANT A 




JOOftNfY INTO fEAR 




^ sunn- B-slood! I- I 

REALLy S/^W HER IN 

nalfJ but howT— it was 

ONLY A trick! I DIDN'T 
MEAN... 




JOURNEY mo FEM 





suppose o/ve I 
£y£jcy7?i/AfG/ 





;eks */98 MAPE' SAD SLIM JIM""EP/ 



1 1^ t' 



a BIG BUHcu 

VblO CAN 

'ILL mi 

.OTUBS/ 



ITS to use, MIKE, how) CLAD lUi IO^I^ «t 

jJM wuat roo« j*S 

re riHD OUT is >ouPl 
■ QW iH M»T THREI 
WaSKt.' uERt. run 
AD IS MCltHT TDB * 

CHAP Line you.' 




IK 

7 

>»TS 

MIUI'^^^K *| 'i A >DUII 

VALUE ^^^V^VTf iot sxiisfied 

FEATS OF STRENGTH 

OfAMOUl STIOHOWN'S HAHUJtt 
ftttt • fME • FKff 
WHEN TOU OIIOEII NOWl 





Srrangth Fwiti Strvngman ar* 
FdMBUi Far - . . AH Tourtl 
t>9 yau Vn«w how ib (1| 
A SpilT* W.rh Touf ThiH^ 
T*«r A Phan* S«k In Hol(7 
3} Hold 4 P«n*Pii l(% Th* A'*? 
{4k D»*i A Spika fhru a Thiik 
Board? IS) ft'floh A to<k Wirh 
T«ur />tl? 1m haw lh< 
pWt matiY m«ra-ign b* dani. 



FREE OFFER 



FEATS OF STRENGTH 



FREE • FREE • FREE 
WHIN TOU ORD» NOW E 



«»d Slrt'^v*' . HEIE IT lit Jo* toAiMO'l Nto 
*Ad CtKffMf IHtEl WIEK SPEED COUB» ■« 
p'ltmd IB gp-a fo. *»r VdJb*. Think af '|I TWQ 
OOLL^IS ANPIO MIHUTll A DAT It ALl THAT 
rOU NlEDl 

lp*ad fc«rH ll wrinan J A d'oIa, blull, 
^Otkar roofvi lanfluoga . Can Gtim TB' 
■ng rviu'n Ctnlami ( 1 } todf PbcIi Iwlu m, 
IV MuhU CKtrK. []| TjvlHl'VB Tghl* Talkk . . , 

"Vifrrt^rViHrrv", 'TfiJt taJoio'ion" . . . 
Tbt F«irr Al^ Phfikol L^DO] D>«a1apm«nl 
QWianI . . Ini(i»'ar<0pal (rrafigmtfl't H%- 

iwr*i la halp vgkt tip rh* V*dv a' Vovri. 
Yai. far 1b*A iKon ■ . . . 
Vlwt 10 HilnwTai Oaity . . . v*w, 
lan flitd akir abavr ^OWCR 
- Srtf NCT^f - OLOWINO 
MALTH - AaUNOA'JT VlOOR 
-DYNAMIC tNiMar 
Gar a r*a.fj|i«<i. Aii-tounii 
ItitM in b«4Aiing a Mof 
in TKrt* Waaki Waka Upl 
lana W Ai'ir^ Upl Fallaw 
Mfhry Jm ftMuna and ihalia 
r*w< ilal 'award k»<B*nJng 
« "l4ip«< Srr^ngnwnr 

TOU WUt liaiH TO INiOt 
THI tHVAt AHO A^'HI'l- 
TlON Of VOUR MAN.lLEItl 
NIW fcODT THI PIllT DAT 

JOIOLA SAlfS, LIMITED, 
Boi 496. Buffalo, N.Y, 



ACT NOW FOR FREE OFFER 




In Canada 
1317 DUNDtS ST. W., 
TORONTO. ONT. 




lOLOLA SALIS LIMITEP, BOX 49S, BUFFALO, N.V. 
JN CANADA 2381 OUNDAS W., TORONTO. ONT. 

□ Send ws C O.D. your Fimoul 'SPEED COURSE.' 
B« tur* 10 JncFi^ your f'H 0"' 0' Stronom«n'i MorMMI 
"Fiott a' S'«nom." I will pay potmwn an Otliitry 



Nsina 



AMm 



I ciry _ ^w- — 

, □ ir rM tncioM tl.OO wt witi IX tear oil daiium Owm 




Of all the SAWS I ever 
SAW. I never saw a S 
sawas THIS SAW SP\ 

^^^^^ 




to CP 

CDuU 

houw 
REAL 
■I'l too' 

•ryoni NEEDS *nd 
can uMr FINEST 
quality alter >t**l. 
FULLY HiBftiUt 
IS «hifp — STATS 
ihaip. 




Sill 



GOLDEN OAK FINISHED HARDWOOD 
^^HANDLE — w>lh medallion cafving 



— Fof 

— For 



pfuning. 



Oeafpentry. 
15" HEAVT DUTY SAW 
> (k cutting logs I 

PRECISION DOVETAIL SAW — 17 teeth lo | Name 
Wm The inch for knifelike cuts. • 
^ 14" COMPASS and HOBeT Saw. " 
O 12" KETHOLE SAW — Perfect lor cufvM and • 
lighl eofners • 
hMi Saki Ltd.. Bo< 49fi, luHato, N.V. 
■ l» f...^. ?^BJ Dundai St. W., Tw WW, Owt. 



general, ,„ CAHA«-^ aVhe^^S^ ^^^^ 



Send me - , 
Poitman 



Address 



will P»V •» ^""'^ 



I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
I 
1 



MONtY BACK GUARANIFf 



• Charges ^^^^^^ 
W«»** Agent* Wantfx* 



